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" Who is there that docs not uckng;odgo
and bow in reverence to a mother’s love !

I

| ]Wb.ll is it that cuuses the eye _..t.oiiu—-g-tbat
refuses uttefaoce Lo speech, and-overwhelms
§ with utter Joneliness in the midst of life ?—
‘Deny it not, trucat heart ; it is the sacred-
‘ineas of a mother's love—felt t long
jears it may be: yet-always

spaper—Deonfed
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4 or health, in honor or shame |
¥ and goud report—thy  affection knows uo
change uor the shadow of turning. Bles
singson thee ! Earliest memories link togeth-
er and throw holiness on thy name. Sucred

NO. 23.

]
‘Ellm[r il:ltn'“turt. :crj'l.hing. if it will save you from pullic dis-
¢ | grece—such disgrace !
=~ il “ Then may heaven forgive me V' faltered
the wretched man, suddenly awakening to a
sense of the enormity of his double crime.
* You who have brousht the keenest anguish
; to a father’s heart—yon, danghter of Lelia
M. A. DENISON. | Stanton—are my lawful child ; and you dear
'Grace, whom I love bLetter than anything
The next day, early in the morning, Grace, | else on carth—better than my life—my
calm, but pale, followed her father into the | blessed, my adored child—you are the off-
study, and bevitating as he sat down by his | spring of an unlawtal marriaze.
writing desk, she said very softly, * Father e, and let me die !
you will forgive me that [ put any faith in ‘ “No, no: I cannot enrse you! Ifall de-
that letter yesterday ; I am afraid 1 said |

sert you, I will not ;" and rr.-:ing hastilv, she
Bgmne alrm;-n things." flung ber white arms around -her father’s

Judge St ﬁw. arld “turired his | neck, whilelhe stern judue weptlike a
een eye upon her,

[

From the New-York Organ. {

THE CREOLE WIFE.
A BOMAXNCE OF THE WEST.

Now curse

‘Are vou satisfied with the wreck you
]h::m made? Does the misery of this poor
father, so pale apd haggard—indeed it must | child annul the debt 2’ he continued hoarse-
be very hard, very, to be charged by your I Iy, turning to Rosa, who stood with quivering
child with such —such a erime—do forgive!lip. *This angel wassoon to be united with
me father, | think | was hardly in my right an honorable man, allied to a prond family ;
mind—indeed it all seems like a dream—like but now that my name iz sullied, how ean
a painful dreaw ;" she murmured, striving to | lie wed her?
smile. | isfied ¥

She had but ceasod to spaak when Sheriff |
Courtney entered the room hastily in com | ment, Rosa ouly murmured, * My mother?!
pany with a lady, closely veiled 5 he looked | then, with blanched check and streaming
extremely agitated, and approasching Her-| eves, she left them abraptly.
man, said, *‘My dear sir, this is very painfal
to me, pardon me—and above all, explain ' said the sheritl] much affected.
the meaning of the strungo situation in which | ¢ Thank you, from my heart, Courtney ;
I find mysell unexpectedly placed. 1 sayit|butit will out.  The girl, if she has the di-

*You look 8o very sick this morning, dear

O! my God! is justice sat-

. . . . = : . |
with reluctance, sir, but | am foreed to srrest | abolieal temyper of her mother, will leave no

But I de- |'

you at the instance of this lady, who Ilurllzllm; ments untried to make it publie.
you recognizo.’ serve it ;" and he wrung his friend’s hand ;
Grace, half fiinting, had sunk back upon ! ‘I deserve it Courtney, and for myself 1
a chair ; the judge sprang from his geat,! could bear the shame ; but this sweet child
ntnmpu-l upon the floor, and guz:;d fm‘i-.n!:-i!y must sufler for lier futher's sin.
around bim. | thouaht,”
*What means this interference 7’ he asked | * We
in tones whose Grace,

It is 2 hard

may suffor  torothier,” whispered
stardling emphasis had often
made the gailty tarn white with teryor.— | scious s
'“'\1_\‘ 18 the sand ?il‘.\' of my home invaded, |
and the feelings of my chill made sport for | CHAPTER VIL
Your reckloas furces? Awm 1the Jll'l,'?-'\i‘ of this “In that dread hour, how the frantic
(?Omll'lllll.l'_‘_r' ? or the tosl of every f‘“:l.:,.-:.] Baves rounid the walls of
impnsa'n._-r that choeses to Llast my fuir fame
1 warn you," and his lips, deathly pale, were
covered with froth 5 his eyes glaring with
manine fary. ‘I warn you that I will not
abide t(his mad sport mueh longer. R ysa urged her steed at a rapid pace down

Rosa, alone dared to fuce he threw | a dangerous deelivity. A most beantiful
baek the thick veil that elouded her beauty, | ravine had tempted her rashiness; and the
and fixing those glittering eyes upon him titt! ehaucellor, more eallant than dasing, had
he qll;ul wd, sho said, in low determine tones, fullowed hLier at the rik of his bouces,
‘Do you dare call me an imposter 7 Look
again upon my face —these garments ; and ' er fi \ '
ner shaw! falling to the fluor displayed her|intense delight, as she surveyed the liule
mother's bridal gttire. | enchanted spot.

Grace flaue herself at bis feet. and graspe i
his knoes.

T'oor child, she was searcely con-
hie lived.

goul
s
Ler elay tencingnt.

he Ride—The sin of the father visited on the
ehill—An Incident—Tie Desperate Man—Time-
ly  Intragion—{3ossi

Liover—The

y—1 e

Manine—yenerous
Search for the Lost one—The Cave.

|

him ; she

L amply rewarded by her expressions of

*Dear f'.l'-'l:l.‘l‘,, she excelaimed, | 1 'j.‘c|11-.[)',

head is 80 rli'.‘..’.}—\-.'h,-ﬂ is the matter with | aumost mmelived to come hLere some moon-|

you ? with me, futher  why has the sgheriff| light evemng and surprise them at their
come 7 why do they persceute us thus 7 they | revels. By the way, 1 am g
hlll‘t!l)' will not take you to prison, dear fath- with this wild western life:
er—they cannot make mae believe my father | o a winter’s -‘“j-"iil'll 2
19 a eriminal ;" and she turned her eyes full to me,
of tears towards Sheriff Courtney, who liaed- |
ly less in the dark than herself, looked on
in surpnise.

retting in love
what do you say
It will be a novelty
you know, tosee lill top and tree-
top sparkling in their erystal robes!

*You will !---ri-!lf replied  ber deveted
lover, reining up his steed as the beautiful
‘T only know, Grace, that [ have ordersto | woman paused for a moment.
indiet the j wWge," he said in a less stea iy * Not I she answerad, wzhing ”’h""'i'.‘]}'-

tone. ' 2 h

‘O! you wi/l not take him from me. What aions, my heart would keep l'n_\' body warm ;
has Lie dore 7 not that— not that ;‘ she saul | dun't you ! aud she
wildly, her mind for a moment refering to| chaneellor’s fice.
the eruel document of resterday.  ather, ‘1 would willingly zo that distance for
don't glave so —if you knew how vou distress | the suke of ]-uw:w;iu-:;' stichi a hear,” said
me—oh ! what an awful hour it is —father | be gallany,
speak —don’t glare so, you wmalke me fear you, Her reply was a vinging laugh, and she

—fiit hur Ldashed on with such engeruess that her eom-
*What

3 Il(:'\".l

14 :'tiuis]_‘\' mto the

cwmy wreatehed et 7 [panion, who bestrode a heavy and sone

"‘Wieetchod—wretche l—why am T wreteh- | what dall animal, could wih diffienlty l-:-.;‘-(-p
el ? T am not wrotched except that I kuow | pace with her.
not the carse of this ersel treatment. ‘Have vou hem

d anvtline further of the
Father,” exeliimed Rosa, 10 a t':':t-la voiee, | jdee ¥

run, turning  Ler bril-

i -

while Grace looked gt her with an angnish st face towards the chancellor.
she diel not tey to eoneeal 3 *Father—{orsuch|  * Ouly that e keeps himself
I must call you though you have forfeited «fl! and has resicued his otfice.’
]igln to that h J'._‘.' titie,—unless you eq ilras

]
she asked

in seclusion,

IS this adiiie generadly known?’
me vour child by an hororabi: marriaze, be-
fore this younz woman, your disgrice must 18 making preparations to move further
be made pubiie. You caanot avoid ¢, Your back.’

poor wifw still lives, and there are clonds of *That will Le well ;" and TRosa sighed un-
witnesses ready to h-_ﬁ.'i.*"w.' tothe fuet of your l"rll*i'i'-lnl:\'. More than onee the image of
desertion  Tel! Aer, then.—it isall | ask,— | that fiir haired giel had introded  itself be-
that [ am your 7 eenfiel child, not she.

tween her and happivess ; more than wmany
Grace reluxed her hold upon her father's

times she had felt that the cratification was
knoes ; an awful pallor overspread her fuce. 2 bitter one ; but she satisticd hier conscience
Jeis false,” muttered Stanton, fierecly, bysayieg, * e shall soffer till I think piop-
feeling everything at stake. : !Ui‘ to release Lim.
‘False ! the excited woman,
‘Do you =0 dare to perjure your own soul ?
Did you not marry Lelia Velasquez, in Cuba
and desert her three years a frerwards, befure
l was barn 7 | 'i-l youn it iy
Gol and your eonscience said

[I.- '1'_'.\1_"1“.'\:5 EIH.’

exelaimed i

Grace was still pale and silent; she cou
[ versed but little ; she was drooping daily.

aoain, when  (etermination prepared himself for the worst.
no 7 and Grace had received a letter from Horace, ful)
not this child ofyours illegitimate ¥' of ll?“‘ most endearing terms, yet mauly and

Darinzg this —?‘]l"l_‘(‘h Graco bad slowly consisient. “"'" dv“-mul _ll“‘t he must delay
eroughed down to the floor ; her long, fuir| bis retarn, perhaps tll Sprng.. 1Tis _l“’“m"'d
hair swoeping the earpet in rich ma-ses ; her | father had deceased, and left ii‘l*ulfl'll'r-‘» much
tembarrassed. e wrote us if full of wouble,
and lamented Lis loss in terms of the most
beartfele gritf.

It came hike a sad foreboding to the deso-
fate spirit of the suffering girl. Alas! how
| had lier young Life been suddenly darkened !
U;;I: This. then, was the :«-u!_»s_r:mce of the shadow
7 1 iwhich had so long cast its darkness over her
Iiwui. O, how sad it seemed, that she, the
' gentle, harmless ehild of a sainted mother,
should feel constantly sueh bitter, intense
| anguish, o terrible that at times she longad

o

is

hiands i‘!;l-il'.‘-l till the veins seewmed Lursting ;
Lier whole wttitnd » one of the most alject
ghame.  Crushed, humiliated most eruelly, |
g strong sense of har father's guilt weighed
beavily wpon her,

‘Save yourself, father,! she whispered,
t‘urtiu;{ hew head i foewer mind wme.
father, peril not your soul for my sake.
will be calm. 1 will bear it. CGod will sup-
port me. [ willtey to begr it.  Confess
father~=7o confess ! [—will—not love vou
--a;ln}" the less,—you will still be my fath- for death

} ] . (] o ba
cr.T;;:oh:‘:xljli;‘l.\\'uat Indian stoad loaki wi Nor yet did she for once ﬁt]d it in h.m
B :;-;!__um:}mmm o th.jt o mef;,.-,ci heart to hate the :Iliillu.l' of her misery. }0,
v IFAZHE | her pureluve tarned with a steady, undying
creatire thw she could thus bear so heavy | fume for the gnilty father. The more he
a trial, was fur berond her comprehensi | was scathed \\';Ih fires of remorse, the more
she yearned towards him. But she had

L 18101,
She would have upbraided him, she would

have cursed him—nay, been tempted by the
hot, impulsive temper that her poor mother
bad bequeathed her, to have silenced him
forever ;—and she shrank f um the white
angel-like faco, asif it was too pure for the
ze of one 50 mueh less hallowed.
‘Father, father.! again said the pleading

slmost constantly ; her drooping eye was
seldom raised in mute reply to the thought
uf' another ; she shrank from coutact even
with her dearest friends—all of whom sourht
| l\lcr s%_cmty for her own sweet sake, and with
. _ 3 | the affection of olden times. rery d: E
voiee ; “do not peril  your soul for me—do | 1 mel: 2 i fye
e | ; _ : | gloom and melancholy inereased. She be-
pot, whispored Grace again, h, I en-|{came ib! sali
Lrgat v0 Ii‘)t‘in Lo ma '31" tl ar. col f s lh‘n“ﬁ SHE Ur y [‘mcuh:lr o dread S
puat you, liste HO. Father, conlves €v-. the sight of her pearest associatesy and so

‘“This will be a secret with me, Judge,’|

Her delight was unbounded, and her lov-|

| looked tremiling
‘It revives my fuiry tale days) she said, [or three men were lifting the body of a fe-

“This is just the spot for the tiny ‘male from the ground ; they bore the bur-
*who is this strange woman ?—ch | my poor | creatures to hold their court in, and I am)| den on, and paused at the Judye’s entrance.

i verily believe that, among the Arctic re-

‘ It fppears to be. 1 learn that your father

erman saw tiae change, and with a ,-lt.-i(-':.l]

grown so sensitive that she secluded herself|

=t

| painful was its nature that her whole being l Again and again her agonizing shriek sound- | too, I'll never guess again. Might

| thrilled with cold horror, and she would often led through the roon
fly to some dark corner and weep unre-|wail of a gentie lw;tri
| strainedly. l

| The letters of her lover, impassioned tho’ ! _
'they were, would send that undefinable ] to desist, but nothin could soothe her.
Eslmdder through all her veins,—the same | V_th eves uplifidl, h:.nad.-s clutebing con-
| mysterions, creeping awe, the same fainting | \"nlenely at the empty air, l}or ch_eel-;s made
ai the heart,—and she would wish, ardently | fearfully hollow the distention of her

herself from human sight and sound. | uttered seream nﬂj-‘ seream till her unpatural
I These impressions “or forebodings—ecall | strength failed lieg and she fell fainting and
(her. The scarcely perceptible tinge faded { father, :
| wholly from her cheek, leaving it marbled| A great and curions crowd had gathered
| and thinners.and _2 lipe of parple, in no nhuu[: the h;ms-e.,
] i - the aoinesleat-4ic t-vonblifuidthet ~mafy' b
face, had settled around Ler eyes. :
l *Grace,” said Herman Stanton, one day,
| as he sat watching the poor girl’s white fin-{1#€ !
‘gers, tusy with her work; *would you like!with afirm, determined conutenance, took
 go back in the woods, ! i
live by ourselves till the return of [Horace ?| menced deliberately loading them.
| Could you bear the seclusion of a forest life?

| them what you will—zained fearfully upon | helpless into the] arms of her distracted

to disperse the people, he bore

“Oh, father! if vou will! exclaimmed his ate man  he muttered, while his |

| Sinea grandfather died, I have loniced to|pons, and was bearing it with a firm hand |
oo from this ]nl::c@,.’ : i
| T was looking at a very comfortablelittle | voice excliimed, *Oh !

eastward. It is owned by IHartley, and|merey.’

much dilapidated, but ean be repaired, and | Turning furiously, the frenzied father con-
| made quite a convenient residence.

| ‘Let us go, father/

‘l ‘And when Horace comes back.

| Graee shuddered, perceptibly ; her father
' hesitated, and did not resume’ his sentence. | he exclaimed fariously.

Both felt a vague and uncomfortablefear,! — O ibm==neuse me —do sir ; be merciful |

| which neither dared divul
' As they sat in silence, there came a sound |sir ; I dida’t intend no harm ;
, b

It was the thrilling | her eyes flashed—sparks and kindlin's |
_ broken.  Judoe Sian- | wouldu’t ’a been nothing to 'em—when the
ton raised bLer rigid/form from the Joor, |

{ praying her for his ixke, for Heaven's sake, E That heap of shingles Deacon Graff left near |

| as 51\'.? I‘J"(-'d. Ilurac(“ lhﬂ.t‘ 5he Co‘ild LUI"V "]Ul".h. E\'L‘I'}' f\.‘ﬂ ure ﬁ!({'tl ﬂnil.“lii:.(!‘ Sh{'

*Send them away, send | taking from his mouth the last remnant of a
ped 3 and as the duclurfs-‘-'g:lr ; ‘Stanton’sa pretty well used up man
'!ﬁc‘hihi o another apartment, and ];ln::ingi
ber upon the floor, locked the door, then \ ter 7" asked another.

'to her temjple, when a cloaked, half audible Il her”
sit—don’t muder
cabin last week, some ten miles from here, | ber, sit—don't harm her, oh ! merey—have | you see has deserted her already.’

| fronted the livid face of the frightened hiouse- | sinee the scrape began.’
\keeper ; her teeth chattered with terror as|
'she half shrank from, half bent towards him. | for all that ¥

‘Woman, what business have you here 7’ |

ae to the other.— | to me and excuse me ; 1 came here to listen, | ried as many as six or seven times,’ chimed |

lof horse’s feet tramping furiously over thie | noise and I was frightened for Miss Grace, |

|
Lavound.

They turned to the window ; a high met- | for a monent gathered over his face, slie

. 5 B X = 2 . ! - . e . . s "3
tled steed dashed past, his reins dangling | threw furward her arms, and in a voice so|to put’em out of the way, when Le was tired good aud so kind—so gentle and forgiving
| after ki, the thick foam dripping from his | hoarse and choked with agitation as to re: |of 'em.

|Iil'*“‘. Lis wild eye distended and glaring ;— | semble a howl, rather than human articula-
‘on he fled as if a legion of pursuers were | tion, she strove to shriek ‘rourder.’

(after him. E
reeking side. | ‘thank God —you t
. * e has thrown some one, futhier, shricked | myself now—1 was wild, I believe
Girace, in terror. | bave saved we from a crime, durker, deeper,
i ‘Bee, was liis answer, pointing to a crowd than any
| zathered a few feet from their dwelling.
There was a great uproar ; Judge Stan-
ton’s name was vociferated, “ Yes, to Judge
Stanton’s chimed a dozen of voices. Grace
ling from the

' how have I been tempted. My poor dove
—see ; she opens ber eyes—zspeak to her ;

window ; twe

* A—what—did you say ? ch! father,

| * Bring her in,’ exclaimed Herman, hasten-

ling to the door, while with face half averted,| Ilerman Stanton threw himself upon b
Grace stood timidly near. | knees and buried his face in his hands.

| They bore the woman up the steps. Ier| ‘Father, where are you ¥’

long black hair all unboand hung in spotted

ace

| masses over the fice, nearly Liding its out-| pletely overpowered.
\line. They Jaid her, belpiess mu]‘n‘.o:miug, Half lifting herself from the floor, she
upon the low study couch, and Grace, \\'iah|"““"“wml' beseechingly, ‘Father, who is
unsteady fingers, and nearly closed L..-,-;;,;”.!his dark woman that stands mocking me |
Hooszened the eorsame of the rieh Labit, and | her cold eyes are fastened upon me ; do you
then shrinking at the oasping breath of the | hear her, she earses me ?do you hear 7 and
sufferer, erept from the bedside to muke way | she covered her ears with her delicate hands. !
Hor the physician. ‘Grace, there is no one here but your fa-
| Judge Stanton—Le still bore the prefix,| ther ?  Grace, you domnot see her now, be
thad just entered thie room as the ductor| ealm Grace, aud listen to me.’
'parted the matted hair, and threw it back| ‘She isangry ; she threatens me ;* shriek-
from the chastly face upoen the pillow. With ed the poor girl, eowering down ; ‘father,|
l ona luok, Lis own fice Llanched, Lie shut|hold me ; shield me ; carry me away from|
his eyves, shuddered, and breathed a whis- | this terrible place—-how could you father— |
ilwrml* groan. Grace heard it her quick| oh, huw could you Yand Horace too—I am |
woman's instinet divined the cause. She| insnlted, despised by every body ; no longer |
| moved slowly by the side of the physician; woithy 3 92 longer honorable ;' and for the
{n suffveating weight oppressed her brain as first 11(1‘1(‘- Llessid tears came to her velief. |
'.-a'lll.' iwhu“ 111-' ll[‘\'('i'-'.'L_}-l-i-"!-l_ll"_’_il'.TL‘ll f:l('-j- UE' Ul_‘l'l‘lri‘nll_l?;aft‘{’il '!:t'r l{'l’l'?.:_'l}j'.’. :‘;il:.l l;t_-.ll] hu!‘ illl
'Rosa, her Culer’s ehild, Even in hier distor- | b's arms, ever and anon wiping the burning
|tion of feature, the pale woman was very | drops from her face.
' beautiful, and for an nstant the thoveht in-|  *Dear heart,” whispered the housekeeper, |
Lruded itsolf, how could e desert one whom ; holdine her apren 1o her eyes. 1
| she must resemble? In another moment a| ‘Miss Anny? the continued, quiclkly|
, |

when she saw llerman bend over Lis insen- | brain, 1 see them Lurning,” and she pressed |

l!‘llll{' Clliil_{. an‘l even I-H-l:_..‘..‘, hi-‘i [“u}d uinun h(‘l‘ I 111.‘1'[.)16_11_'11 I]IHII{SU-\:L‘I' liﬁl' lL'.‘.np]L'S'—-SU heu\'y' h‘“l gl.{.)“.“ idie :‘“d (‘il!'t'll;‘-‘sﬁ,

| pathid forehead, when she marked the ex- | they are, I caunot hold my head up!
pression of tendersess that lighted up Lis]  “Come to your room, darling, and lie
'sad countenance, aud the large tears shiuing | down 5 they will not trouble you then, per-|
in his gloomy eyes, her h[l'l'l;i_:illl left her, her! Laps! murmmared the bousekeeper, tuking
Qri',:‘h{- E_;‘I'c\\‘ Lli[]l.. >lu': lu::i:‘t] ul-;]\‘ lhe ])L';t‘.in_'_;', }Juli-l IEL'I‘ l\:!S:‘-i\'(* b;u:[’is.

|of her own heart, and shraunk into a scat, lu:s'_".]'_ Grace obeyed, and as she left the apart-

¢ : | = been Lis motto, and God blessed his efforts. |
Hin painful reverie,

ment, turned once and smiled upon her fa-
'rI Not that she was jealous for a moment, ther—oh ! such a 3:.-:4'&- ; it was worse than !
lor feared that the beautiful stranger would | the keenest reproach ; it thrilled him to bis|
hecome an usuiper ; it was a feeling of utter| heart’s core ; it was a sentence of jadgment
desolation.

“O! that T could die,’ she mentally ¢jac-| could prouounce.
{ ulated, again and again.
| A faint moan parted the lips of the suffer- | wind. !
cer, and with effort unclosing ber evelids, shig| * . e

| w hispered, ‘where am1?¢

] v X n Mg i - - -l

,_ on are safe,” answered the physician,
| motioning to the Judge to stand aside, but

tnot before she had deteeted bis presence.
|

Poor wretch—he had

o
Rasa was calm the moment she heard the
ter. She only heggzed and implored to be |
taken away ; and although the physician
“Carry me home; I will not stay here,” | fraved that lier removal might be attended |
|she exclaimed, fuutly. | with serious confequences, he yielded to her |
' solicitations, dreading the setting in of fever.

| *Your wounds are serious ; at present you !
lcannot Le moved.’ *Will she recover ¢’ asked the chancellor

*Carry me home; 1 had ratler die than| ‘With great care,” was the solemn reply ;|
stay here; I will not stay bhere” she ex- but | fear she will keep her chamber fur:'
\claimed, again rallying all her strength for | months, perhaps her bed.’ ’
' the effort. *Ounly so her life is spared, T care not for
|  “Come and speak to her,! murmured the
| physician to Grace, thinking that her face, |
all gentleness as it was, would subdue the
haughty creature; he saw by the rolling|a golden barvest in prospeet, ‘the storm that
eve of the invalid, that delirium was near.

" Grace, scarcely conscious of what she was
doing, moved to her side, as directed.

“ Who are you?’ shricked Rosa, glaring
at her with distended eyeballs, as her scn-
ses evidently wandered ; then turning tothe! *An ugly sight—I tell you.an ugly 5ight,’:
| physician, and fastening her wild black eyes | muttered a little ill favored fellow, who stoodl
' upon him, she exclaimed in a thrilling voice, | mt‘h?a gnot of 13b0|:ers at the door of atavern. |
|* Would you send me this " she used a| “You see the spiteful beast couldn’t take
 chilling word. | a straight run, but went for all the world like

dious for her.’

| devastates oneregion fertilisesanother. These |
rich foreigners, sad as their advent has prov-
| ed to the poor Julge, will make my fortuue,
 perbaps.’

.

nizing ery, she fell on the floor. That \\'Ji:d,’- two or three extra bruises. It wan't a sight
|the terror of her life ! revenge had doue its to make a pictor of, though the girl is the
| work—~Grace was a maniac ! eautifullest woman I ever luid eyes on.’

| That terrible word ! It severed the last] Ay ! that she is, I never saw anything

golden ¢hain that bound reason to her throne, 'like it, but if she ain't got one fiery temper!

L upon him ; wiore fatal than any earthly court |

'sir ;7 then alarmed at the blacker frown that  at once. |

Hush ! woman ; be silent ] teil you ; she | in the cofiin, and rattle out of his grave.’
| A lady’s saddle hung dripping from lis|is saved ; and he drew a deep. sobbing sigh; |

oh! the foul heart that could ruin so sweet |
a ereature.’ |
1

: ' east bauk of the Hudson, sn a sunny, sandy |
neger take me to your bosom again ; oh it g4

: mve me Horace—dear Hor- ¢
yo@kpow I eannot be your wife now.’|
18| ago, were twe bovs, whom I will eall Frank

‘and Edward. They were of nearly the same

| .
‘age ; they sat on the same seat, studied the
ITere, my beloved one ;, he sobbed, eom- | cyy10 lessons, and read from the same book.

Ling and shouting at recess, he was at his|
- bouks.

| ward is.
| What a fine man Le will be.” If they spoke

' much, yet generally recited well ; Frank was |
sense of utter forloruness came over her: and | ‘did you ever feel great coals of fire on your | i

Lof pleasure.
| suceeed in business,

l . . .
| industrious 3 *try, try again,’

| sowed the wind—he was reaping the whizl- |

Loceasion hie was aceused by one of the teach-

heart-rending shri-ks of her unfortunate sis- |

[stopped him saying, © I never found the boy

| BOW .'

teontempluting the tomb of a departel par-

‘that—exeept poor creature, it will be so te-| ; s
- PL ure, it will be so te and feed, asin his presence, that the heart

2 ; .. i which now lies eold in death was never griev-
“Truly. thought the physician, who saw! . ; : S G
J = paysicinn, Cod Ly disobedienes from the surviving child.

| perkaps our unkindness may have hastened
o earry down those * grey hairs with sorrow

| when she pauses, it is amid ruin ; her pray-|
: : sa \ers are curses ; her communion is death :
Poor Grace ! with one loud, piercing, ago-| a drunken man ; so you see that gave her) T

* ¥ to the beart is the wemory of a mother’s
y ! how | love !
Such were the reflections suggested by an
'incident in the great druma of life. A poor
animal began to go, she looked a tiger.— ', victim to intemperance was staggeriog howe-
wards—mno._he knew not whither !'—when he
his honse, skeered the creature. 1 said last | fell heavily to1ke carth, Stanped anfl bmif;-
night. says I, deacon, I reckon them things|ed by the full, he lay for a moment insensi-
"Il do mischief, sartain ; but be is tight yoa ble, but assistance scon restored him to eon-
know, wouldn’t hear—snd eouldn’t fix 'em | sciousncss, and to a sense of extreme degra-
himself till morninz. But Mighty ! ¢he'd | dation. e
'a sot bim through, right straight out to the| ‘lthank you, gentlemen,’ =aid he fnlter_-_
end of the tramp, I reckon, plunge as be!ing, ‘it was a hard fall, but [am better now.
mought, if the girth hadn't broken. | | have had many such. It is nothing when
‘Well, what's your opinion of the gqueer i)‘ou get used to itV a.ml he _laughed as he
doings now ? asked one of the company, prepared to start sgain on his way.

‘What a pity,’ remarke | & spectator ‘that
you should thus debase your manbood Ly
selfish indulgence in stronyg drink.’ ~

‘You're a temperance lecturer, I suppose
sneered the inebriate.
‘No, friend,’ replied the gentleman, ‘Tam

aint he ¥
‘Do they say this Indian girl is his daugh- |

‘Yes, they say every thing ; they say he's

where we mizht ! from a private drawer his pistols, and com-| to be tried for bigamy ; and, I say, he’s a Dot a temperance lecturer—at least, not ove
| precious rascal. s, L1

‘Forgive me Heaven.for I am a desper- | get found out in their pranks as well as the | portunity to speak aword in aid of that bon«

| weath | small fry, that's one consolatiou.

aurhter, clasping her hauds, and gazing  came bardand his eyes shone unnaturally, ‘1| bave been setting him up for a perfect spe- |

daughter, clasping g |

Lifiine her hand with a deprecating move- | fixedly upon him ; ‘I shall be l'“l'[’." again,” | am f]e-“l’m“‘f‘.' and kneeling. h“.“lli"'mtcd a|cimen of a man, a pattern of a gentlemap. .

. shie would liave said ; but the words died in | passionate kiss upon the cold forcheard of|and he turns nut to be a—a—geutleman in |

L | ! o

her heart, and she muarmured instead,— | bis child, grasped one of the murderous wea- horns.?

Al ! well these bir folks professedly. Nevertheless, 1 neglect no op-

Here we | €8t cause.’
‘ You're a preacher, then, maybe ¥
* No.’
* Well, whatever yoa are, I want none of
| your advice.’
“That daughter of his—I am sorry forl * I merely meant it for your good,”, mildly
!answered the gentleman. ‘Are you mar-
‘Well you may be ; the young lawyer;l'iﬁfl‘;f;,
*You have sisters and brothers ?
‘Yes, but they don’t know me now.’
‘ Have you a father 7 .
*No. He died many years since.’
¢ A mother 7’
‘Oh ! the housekeeper is my first eousin, Tl‘_‘f"’ was a deep silence.
recolleet,” answered the man winking. ; You do not answer. 1llave you a moth-
‘They say that the Judge has beea war-|er?
The silence that ensued was broken b

‘No ; you don’t though.'
‘True as gospel ; he basn’t been here

‘ITow do you know that he has left her

I heard the inoue who had heretofore been a listener. the solis of the wretched man. ¢ O God—0

‘Don’t doubt it,” said a half dozen voices |God I’ be exclaimed—* she, too, is dead !
|I broke her poor heart many years since by

‘And some think he wasn't any too good | misconduet. My poor, poor mother! So

{and be smote bis breast in the bitterness of

Torrible P | his anguish.

‘Enough to make old Locke's benesshake| Unbappy man—oh, how unhappy at that
nmoment ! Through all the vicissitudes of life,

“I'rue—now if any of us had done such @ mother’s love had followed him—entreat-

wave saved us both ; T am | things, I'd like to know what werey ’d been  10g, urging, imploring him to forsake evil,
you | showed us 7

and cliug only unto that which is right. In
* T would be too good to ride me on a|Vaia bad she striven—he had gon~ on blind-

all the rest! Ieep this to your- | rail, muttered another, with a wrathful shake | 1¥. perversely. recklessly, until now he was
| self, if vou would not ruin me ; Heaven, of the head.

| broken down in health, fortune and reputa-
| tion, an outeast from sociery, disowned by
' bis own flesh and blood. Yetin the midst of
|this accumulation of wretchedness, there
came reproachfully, yet full of love, a moth-
er's voice, sweet and sad, and the beart Lows-
stood the old yellow school-house.— ed ju grief to ifs Biate uppeal. :
Among the many langhing chlldren who | Honer a0y ol B thout les smiles,
‘the world would lose its brightness—socie-
ty's charm would exist no longer—Chris-
tianity would languish without her aid and

approval.

! “In whose principles,” said the dying
| danghter of Ethan Allen to her skeptical
father, * in whose principles shall T die—
| yours, or those of my Christiun mother ?"—
| The stern old hero of Ticondezora brushed
‘a tear from his eyes as he turned away, and
with the same rough voice which sammoned
the British to surrender, now tremulous with

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
Frank and Edward,

In the pleasant villcge of 8 , on the

played around it, twenty-five or thirty_Vears

Their fathers were both rich ; were very
fond of their sons, and hoped they would
grow up wise and good men.

Edward could learn very easily ; if ke on-
Iy read over lis lesson once or twice he
could recite it well, sothat he had a great deal
of ime for play, even in school-howrs. Fraunk |

. ‘deep emoti said :
- was not so ; evervthing he learned was b},]dcq emotion, said £

i = s ratn e ey R
hard study ; while the other boys were play- Ix YOUR, MOTHER'S, CHILD—~IN YOUR
i - * |MGTHERS .”

—— - —
IsFLeesce o Deparrtep Friexps —0O
(how elevating is this thought ! In the fever
of life, when the head is Lot, and the lLeurt
J beats fast, how @ood is it to pause a mo
Vi : s fias or 5 ; Gment
of Frauk at all, they would say, * How dull |, 1 i G st I —
Sl P ; e and think of those who are reinoved from the
Frank is—he never wil make much in the! . .. . . .
ol ccontagion of cur excitement ; who are no
yorld. | 3 1 1
The t orow ub Lo be voune mier all lull_::t‘l' }rr-l:-:{l about by a societv at war with
e Lovs orew » be voung men, and i, ¢ . | ey -
S ORS Sy L SO TICH, 00 jrcelf and with vatare ! Withont such med-
1I1l::i' fatliers sent them to C-Jill",:". - ats " 1 ye .
s st the same | tations to cheer our distracted existence, [
Was jus S, | know not how we could live.

When strangers visited the school, |
they would say, * What a bright boy Ed-
How well Le knew his lessons.—

IL:I‘C i
Edward did not study "
d Ihesoul longs
for a taste of full setivity, yet harmotious
and ealm.  DBut few can atlain to it here
yet we all Liave its promise in those rare
moments, when lifted to the hvights of our
being by prayer, or enthusiasm, or quiet, us-
cending contemplation, we know the mean-
and two fond |

L, : Ling of that word which expresses the last ree
With these faults no man ean Laislt of

. ¥ Chiristian discipline—=peace.
¢ - and thus l}t: ’f:"l,l?r dis-| At such times, the thought of those who
nl-pmnlcd all the fond hopes of lu.-‘,.lru-uds. | have pone balors ts i seldoss absiut. ' How
Frauk, on the other hand, was }l’“:"""‘t and superior an influence hike this to that we ex-
fud, WwA¥slert upon each other in our every day exist-
Ho i Lt ey Spatat s ernce. It is not true that our friends in the
e is now a distinguished physician i one | 2oy 0o . 1 ;
e - -, {8 : " are the o1 s .

of our largest citics ; while his early play- | I . he only HEe ones? r‘,"
- | i o by adl '], tward, ; ’ It P*4Y" | never with them do we liold intercourse in

[ L o ‘ N o) p ¥ 1 S ldu Ta Tl I
m‘l]“.’ ;,‘“ 'lm:‘: Sl . ]'mmi 2 L dd BETAC | gur moments of weakness, Lut in our hours

~ v e Tt o o T | ~
to s "'l“‘} 4 worthiess drunkard. [ of Iuﬂ_\' Qlidv:{\'or :t‘m] vurtuous t'!L*\’aliUll-—'
—_—— e |

' As when the sun is resting below 1e
The Value of A Good Name. : un is resting below the  hori
When quite s little fellow, Fowall Buston | 2 v may cliuabto the mountaia top, and,
I it Ale fe , Fowe uxton N . "R .
q : e fello EpL v ra |standing in llac‘ dazzling light, seem 10 1!;_:..«.3
2k * | below us transfigured ; so, upon the loftiest

fors - o bsuminits of our being rests a light from the
ors of talkine durine s¢hy ur which |, - ? ; o
ers of gt |3 g Ll t}‘-i‘ liu TR, fl!l’ l ll.ll -!ﬂl'll!.liil Wdl‘h] : Ellld at times we are pt'l'-

e Wils ¢ 1 2 '\ . ' * ] | . . .
he was about to be punished. When Dr, mitted torsthnd o 1t then. oo souls we

ney cama in, the boy appeals o hun, | o
Barney camz in, the boy appealed to him, | 40000 and purified, and our fices become
aud stoutly denied the charge. The teach-|

i1 - L like the fices of angels]” we are in the
er as stoutly maintained it; but Dr. ““m“’i|-rl-*ence of God and the departed good,
|and those around us hang upon our words
las utterances of fuspiration |

\ Blessed Le those who in another world
. 'still think of us, and thus transport us with
The sweetest balm to - the orplian heart.| 4 ;. presence 2 We would not call them
| back, but by praver and purifieation would
| go to them.— Ertract=Rose of Sharon.

never idle, and vet was ofien ealled doll.—
Time passed on.  The young men left col-

lege and began business.  Then their friends |
ound they had been mistaken.
Edward had formed wany bad habits ; he |

was seut to Dr. Burney’s school

LE

=¥

telhug a lie, and I will not distclieve hun

- -

ent, is to be able to Lift the heart to God

e P

A Goob Przoce.—A friend hands us the
fo”u\r\ing, which he Says was piCked llp from
a file of old papers:

On the contrary, how sad it is to frel that |

“ Notice tosall, is herehy given,
T'hat ene whom appetite has driten
In former Umes, to strunge excesses,
His ehange of purpose, thus expresses:
Resoleed, Thepefore, in time to come,
To drink no brandy, gin or ram,
Whiskey, or cider, wine, or beer;
But keep my nead, snd stomach clear,
From these intoxicating *eritters,’
That formerly we drank as bitters ;
Being convineed that since the flood,
To mun, they do more harm than good
Dated at Rockton, and the time,
Is Murch, ifteenth, "forty-nine ;
This, 1 hereafter will maintain,
Witness my hand,  Avexrs Cramve.”

to the grave.
— At
Bigorry —Thillips the Inish orator, in ene
of his speeclies, gives a most vivid persouifi-
sation of bigotry. It is as follows :
¢ Bigotry has no head, and cannot feel ;|

her vengeance is eternity ; her decalozue is
written in the blood of her vietim:; if she|
stoops for a woment from her infernal flight, |
it is upon'some kindred rock to whet her
fang for keener rapine, and replume her wing
for a more sanguinary depredation.’




